6                    A DIGIT OP THE MOON:

he had secretly placed the portrait of a woman
And as the King was turning over the pictures, one
by one, he suddenly came upon that portrait. But
the moment he looked at it, he fell to the ground
in a swoon.

Then the painter laughed, and said to the minis-
ters : The cure is effected: pay the physician his
fee. But they replied : We must first be sure that
the patient is really cured. The painter replied:
You will soon find that out. Look to the King,
and restore him, and see what he says when he
comes to himself and finds that I am not here. For
in the meanwhile I will go out of the room.

Then the ministers summoned attendants, who
fanned the King with palm-leaves, and sprinkled
him with water scented with sandal. And the King
reYived, and instantly looking rounds exclaimed:
The painter, the painter! The ministers said : Sire,
he is gone. But when the King heard that, he
changed colour, and his voice trembled, and he
said: If you have allowed him to escape, I will
have you all trampled to death by elephants before
the sun goes down. So they went out quickly and
found the painter, and fetched him in again before
the King. And he fell at the King's feet, saying-:
May the King forgive me I Aim I my evil fortune